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EDITOR's ADDRESS. 


My dear little Readers, 


1GREEABLY to my promiſe, I now 
eſent you with Mrs. NoRTON's STORY 
00K, which, I doubt not, will be very 
ceptable to you; and, I hope, that as 
% are thus admitted to be ſharers of 
e pleaſure which thoſe good childrem 
joyed in the peruſal of it, you ill 
ive to deſerve it, by imbibins the 
ſtructious of their good Mamma, and 
Rk 


vi EDITOR's ADDRESS. 


imitating their example—of autiful al- 
tention to thoſe who are entitled to your 


firſt regard, 
Jan, 


Your ſincere Friend, 


The EprroR. 
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5 NORTON's 
STORY BOO K. 


e 
The GENTLEMAN BEGGAR: 
Repeated by Miſs Julia. I 


A Poor little ragged boy, one day 
ſeeing ſome ladies at a window, be- 
gan to cry molt pitiouſly, and ſaid, 
Pray, give me a bit of bread; pray 
do! But they were too unfeeling to 
attend to him, and only laughed and 
diverted themſelves with his figure, 
which was really ſhocking; for he had 
ſcarcely any cloaths upon him, and 
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| his face was covered with dirt, ex- 
! cepting where his flowing tears had 
waſhed it 2 In In the midſt of his 
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diſtreſs, a little virl c came 5 kk! 
roll in her hand; ſhe ſtopped inſtant 
ly, on ſeeing his ſad condition. Wha 
is the matter, little boy? ſaid ſhe; ii 
you are hungry, take this roll. II. 
took it, and ate it very heartily, ſhe 
then purſued her way. Do nog lea. 
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x- me, ſaid he, for I muſt go along 
adWwith you. I have not any body to go 
his o beſide. Where is your Mammy? 
my Waid the little girl. Oh! anſwered he, 
AW walked away by myſelf from dear 
BEVinma's houſe, and could not find 
ry way back. So I walked through 
Fields and lanes; and at laſt I met a 
| poor woman, who aſked me what ] 
Was crying for? I told her I could 
not find my way home, and was very 
Hungry. Well, my dear, {aid ſhe, 
Wcome with me, and I will give you 
Wome victuals, and then go home with 
ou; ſo I followed her, and ſhe took 
me to a dirty little room, and gav 

e a piece of roll and cheeſe. Ir 
was then dark night, and I Was ſadly 
tired; ſo ſhe ſaid I muſt ſleep Mere, 
ave B 2 
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his face was covered with dirt, ex- 
cepting where his flowing tears hadWv 
waſhed it . In the midſt of his 0 
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diſtreſs, a little of came by. with 
roll in her hand; ſhe ſtopped inſtant 
ly, on ſeeing his ſad condition. What 
is the matter, little boy ? ſaid ſhe; 1 
you are hungry, take this roll. He 
took it, and ate it very heartily, ſhe 
then purſued her way. Do nog leav' 
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e, ſaid he, for I muſt go along 
vith you. I have not any body to go 
o beſide, Where is your Mammy? 
aid the little girl. Oh! anſwered he, 
AW walled away by myſelf from dear 
A amma's houſe, and could not find 
y way back. So I walked through 

Felds and lanes; and at laſt I met a 
Door woman, who aſked me what ! 
as crying for? I told ker J could 
ot find my way home, and was very 
hungry. Well, my dear, ſaid ſhe, 
—Wcome with me, and I will give you 
Wome victuals, and then go home with 
ou; ſo I followed her, and ſhe took 
me to a dirty little room, and gave 
me a piece of roll and cheeſe. It 
was then dark night, and I was ſadly 
tired; ſo ſhe. ſaid I muſt fleep Here, 
B 2 
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and ſhe would take me home in then 
| morning. But ſhe told me a wickedYa 
ſtory; for whilſt I was aſleep, ſhe took o 
all my new cloaths away, and in the] 
morning put theſe naſty rags vpon 
me, and would not take me home to | 
dear Mamma; but ſaid, I muſt beg, 
f and ſay, I had a ſick daddy, who could 
| not work, and five poor brothers and} 
| ſiſters, and no mammy; and that alf 
1 the halfpence I got I muſt bring to her 
I went about with her yeſterday, 
and becauſe I would not beg, ſhe beat 
me, and ſent me out by myſelf this 
morning, and bid me not come to 
her, if 1 was above begging; ſo I do 
not know what to do: pray take me 
| home with you, and try to find out 
my dear Papa's houſe, Poor little 


dear! ſaid the girl, come along with 
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heme, and I will ſpeak to my daddy 
about you. They accordingly walked 
Jon together, and he began to dry up 
Inis tears; but his feet were in ſad 
pain, for he had neither ſhoes nor 
Wtockings, which the little girl per- 
e gireiving, ſhe ſaid, I would lend you 
lay y ſhoes, but that they are too big 
; or you, and we have not much far- 
Ther to go. In a ſhort time they 
ame to her father's houſe; he was a 
Waker. The good little girl ran in, 
ithout obſerving a lady who was ſit- 
ing in the ſhop drinking a glaſs of 
ater, having been ſuddenly taken 
Il. The little girl's father aſked her 
hat brought her home before ſchodl 
as over? Oh! daddy! ſaid ſhe, I 
net a poor little child, and he cried 
n ſuch a manner, that I could not 
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find in my heart to leave him; fo IM 
brought him with me, as I thought 
you would take care of him. I takeþ 
care of him! ſaid the father; I will 
flog him well, if he comes within myf | 
doors. Get along to ſchool, huſſey,M 
and do not bring home idle tales t 
me. On this the little girl burſt into 
tears, and faid, I ſhall break hid 
heart if I tell him you will not take 
him in. Only look at him, and ther 


. I am ſure you will be kind to him. 
3 The lady ſat by greatly moved all 
BY this diſcourſe. Bring him hyher, ſaid 


7 ſhe. It is but three days ſince I lo 
W Aa child in a moſt extraordinary way; 
and I am at this time in ſearch 0 
10 him. How happy ſhall I be, if thi 
ſhould prove to be my poor boy! 
Ihe little girl ran immediately to 


as „ AW. 


Mrs. Nokrox's SroxYW Book. 13 


Ine child: and, the inſtant he looked 
zhtfÞn the lady, he flew to her, and cried 
keſput, Mamma! Mamma! She fainted 
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aich way, but — came to herſelf. Oh! 
jo ny poor child! what have I not ſuf- 
ay; ered ſince I loſt you! ſaid ſhe, All 

lis time, his young friend ſtood cry- 
thing with joy; the lady took her hand, 
oyying, I can never be grateful enough 
{or your goodneſs, my worthy little 
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girl. A hundred pounds have been 
offered as a reward to any one who 
ſhould bring my child. That ſum ig 
fairly yours. Oh! Mamma! ſaid the 
little boy, pray take the good little 
girl home with me! I cannot part 
from her! indeed I cannot! She ſhall 
go and live with us, ſaid the lady, i 
her father will give his conſent. 
ſhall always treat with kindneſs { 
amiable a creature. The baker, 2 
ſhamed of his late ſavage behaviour 
could not refuſe; ſs the lady carried 
the two children away in the coach 
ordering the coachman to drive home 

Mr. Raacliff, the lady's huſband 
was walking down an avenue of tree 
which led to his houſe, when the car 
riage paſſed him; and was ſurpriſeh 
to ſee a little beggar-boy in it; fo 


* 


Mrs. Non rox's STORY Bcox. 15 
enWhe child's face happened to be turned 

he other way. But as his lady was 
ery charitable, he ſuppoſed it was 
ome child in diſtreſs, whom ſhe was 
going to relieve. The girl's face was 
uite unknown to him; there fare, as 
is thoughts were full of his own loſt 
hild, and he had hopes of hearing 
idings of him from a friend who un- 
lcrtook to ſearch the country for him, 
nd who was expected home that even- 
ng, he continued his walk, In the 
nean time Mrs. Radcliff had Maſter 
eichard waſhed, and dreſſed in his own 
lothes, and then ſhe walked down the 
avenue in hopes of meeting her huſ- 
band, while the little boy and his 
riend had their ſupper. As ſoon as 
he met him, ſhe told him his child was 
found, which rejoiced him exceedingly ; 


ted 


16 Mrs, NorTox's STORY Book. 
but when ſhe related how he came tale 
be loſt, he was greatly diſpleaſed with 
him; but promiſed his Mamma, that, 
as he had already ſuffered ſo much, he 
would inflict no other puniſhment upon 
him but reproof. When Mr. Radci:;f, 
arrived at his own houſe, he deſired} 
the little boy might come to him, MW; 
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to kit his Papa: Stop, Richard, 100 0 


Mrs. Nor rox's STORY Book: 17 


toe, I kiſs no vagrants. Had you not 
ths good home and kind friends; a nice 
Warden to play in; and every thing 
hefWou could poſſibly want? How was 
on then that you were tempted to (tray 
44 way? Did you think of the dangers 
ed % which you expoſed yourſelf, and 
N, he grief you would occaſion to your 
ng Friends? 
The little boy then burſt into tears, 
nd throwing himſelf on his knees, 
aid, Indeed, Papa, I will never go 
way by myſelf again; but will be 
lways dutiful. On this condition, 
eplied Mr. Radcliff, I receive you 
gain as my child, and will give you 
> kiſs of reconciliation, | 
Maſter Richard was happy to be 
d orgiven, but had freſh mortifications 
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to endure ; for the ſervants, havin! 
heard from the coachman, that he had 
been a beggar, did not treat him wit 
fuch reſpect as before; and his young 
companions could fcarcety be prevaily 
ed on to aflociate with him for a long 
time afterward, Nay, the rude boy 
of the village uſed to point at him 
as he walked or rode along, and t 
cry out, There goes the Gentlema 
Beggar ! Will you have a cruſt 0 
bread, my young Squire? 
The baker's daughter was careſſe 
by the gentleman and lady, who gay 
her a good education, and took car 
of the hundred pounds for her, till ſhe 
was a woman; and when Maſter Rich 
ard was grown a man, and had an 
eſtate of his own, he gave her-a hun: 
dred pounds more: He was very du 
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in 


ful afterward; and having known 
hat it was to ſuffer hunger and diſ- 
reſs himſelf, was always kind to poor 
eople, and never grew proud or ill- 
atured ; fo that at laſt the world for- 
rot the naughty trick he had been 
zuilty of, when he was a foolith ramb- 
Ing child, 


Hat 
vith 
ung 
all! 


When Miſs Julia had concluded 
his little narration, There is an end 
f my ſtory, ſaid ſhe. And a very 
good end too, replied Miſs Caroline. 
Il children, who will not confine 
hemſelves within the bounds pre- 
c:1bed by their parents, ought to ſuf- 
er for it. I would not, for my part, 
ven go into another room, if my Pa- 
22 or Mamma had deſired me not; 
or I am ſure they have always good 
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and kind rea ſons for their commands. 
But come, Caroline, it is your turn! 
to tell a ſtory now. I am afraid, re. 
plied Caroline, Maſter and Miſs Went 
worth will not think mine ſo entertain$ 
ing as yours. We have no time tl 
waſte in compliments, {aid George: hi 
ſiſter therefore immediately began at 
follows : 


„ NL . 


IndusTRY REWARDED, 
Miſs CaroLine's Story. 


THERE was a poor woman, wht 
was worth nothing but a pig, a hen 
and a brood of chickens ; and ſhe had 
worked very hard indeed, to ſcrape 
together money enough to purchaſe 
theſe, However, after every day“ 
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atigue, ſhe rejoiced greatly in the 
ruits of her induſtiy; and often amuſ- 
2d herſelf with reckoning her future 
Tiches : How much her chickens would 
etch ber; and what ſhe ſhould fell 
Her pork for, when ſhe had fatted her 
ig and killed it. But, in the midſt 
f her imaginary happineſs, her hen 
as carried away by a fox; her chic- 
kens died of one diſtemper or another; 
and her pig was bitten by a mad dog, 
and killed in 1 her abſence by the neigh- 
bours. 

Then ſhe began to lament her tack 
fate, and bemoaned herſelf exceeding- 
ly. At laſt, a good man, who lived in 
the next cottage, came in to comſort 
her. Do not diſtreſs yourſelf ſo much, 
neighbour, ſaid he, crying will not re- 
C 3 
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pair your loſs; the worſe luck now, 
the better another time. Do not dil- 
truſt God Almighty. Gs to work and 
try to earn more. So I will, ſaid the 
woman, Juſt as ſhe had made this re 
ſolution, ſhe was ſent for to a neigh- 
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2 1 
bouring gentleman's houſe to waſh; 
ſhe accordingly went the next morn- 
ing; and while ſhe was at her work, 


fhe gave an account of her diſaſters to 


1 
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he ſervant who was helping her. 
One of the young gentleman, who 
ent to call the footman to his Papa, 
paſſed the door juſt at that inſtant, 
and could not help ſtopping to hear 
he ſtory; which when he went 1nto 
e parlour he related; and at the 
ame time, expreſſed a wifh, that he 
as poſſeſſed of money enough to re- 
pair the poor waſherwoman's lots. 

The lightneſs of your purſe ſhall be 
o hinderance to your relieving the 
poor woman, Charles, ſaid his Papa. 
I will make you a preſent of a pig; 
and I dare fay, Mamma will give 
you a hen and chickens. Moſt rea- 
dily, ſaid the lady, Charles was exceed- 
ingly delighted, you may be ſure; but 
ſhed to carry on the buſineſs with 
uch ſecrecy, that the poor woman 
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might, at her return home, be ſur. 
priſed with the ſight of her new ſtock; 
but he could neither drive a pig, not 
carry a hen and a brood of cliickens; 
however, he communica ed his {cheme 
to Thomas Hopkins, the man who look- 
ed after the pigs, and did other od! 
jobs about the yard; and he lent his 
ready aſſiſtance; for he was the very 
perſon who gave the woman ſuch good 
advice. 

As the poor woman had nothing to 
loſe, ſhe did not lock up her doors, ſo 
Maſter Charles and Thomas Hepkins 
had eaſy. acceſs to her houſe; and 
at the hour ſhe was expected home, 
after putting the preſent in the proper 
places, they got behind a hedge, where 
they could peep through, and hear and 
tee all that paſſed in the lower room 


”— 


'Tey 


nd „ WY ˖— tw mw =& — — — Ros 


Mrs. NorTon's STorRy Book, 23 


ur. or the cottage, and the yard adjoining. 
As ſoon as the poor woman got 
home, ſhe ſat herſelf down, and pul- 
ing out her money, looked at it, and 
ſaid: Well! here is one ſilver ſhilling 
oward my loſs, however; and I ſhall 
go to the Squire's to-morrow to iron, 
when I ſhall earn another. As I have 
had a good ſupper to-night, I ſhall 
od not want to ſpend any money for vic- 

tuals, fo will put this by for a neſt- 
toWegg. At this moment ſhe heard the 
o hen cackle : Bleſs my heart! ſaid ſhe, 
nit I did not think I heard poor Jenn 
ich cackle ;. but it cannot be. Then the 
je, pig began to grunt: Hey-day ! ſaid 
er ſhe, what is in the wind now? ſurely - 
re it has not reigned pigs and hens ſince 
ad 1 have been gone! Let us ſee what 
mis to be ſcen, however; ſaying this, 


26 Mrs. NorTon's Story Book: 
ſhe got up, and went to the ſty, where, 
with joy beyond my power to deſcribe, 
ſhe ſaw. the pig with his trough full 
of food, and then ſhe haſtened to the 
little ſhed, in which ſhe uſed of a 
night to put her poultry, where ſhe 
found a hen and a brood of ten fine 
chickens, a month old. Aſtoniſhed at 
theſe circumſtances, ſhe was running 
to aſk her good neighbour, if he could 
account for them ; when Maſter Charles, 
who could no longer contain himſelf, 
burſt into a laugh of delight. The 
woman ſtared again; Why ſurely the 
Fairies are come! exclaimed ſhe; on 
which, Tom Hopkins, lifting the young 
gentleman over the hedge, which was 
a low one, placed him before her, and 
ſaid, True, neighbour, and here is the 


King of the Fairies. Maſter Charles has 


prevailed on his Papa and Mamma to 
let you have all thele treaſures. Now 
do you not think my advice was good, 
to go to work, inſtead of whining and 
pining? BlcNings on your little noble 
heart! faid the woman, to Maſter 
Charles, I ſhall fee you a Parliament- 
man, cr a Lord Mayor, or a Sheriff; 
or ſomething great, am ſure. Thank 
you, neighbour, : a thouſand times, for 
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your good counſel; I ſhall always think | 
for the future, that it is beit to bear K 
loſſes with patience; and thank God, ; ; 
that ſtrength is left to make friends of. 


the rich, by induſtry and honeſty. 


Well, ſaid Miſs Vent worth, you had 
no occaſion to begin with apologies 
about your ſtory, Miſs Caroline; for! 
think it is a very pretty one indeed, 
The reſt of the party joined in ap- 
plauding it; and the young lady was f 
highly pleaſed with the approbation MW 

t 
I 


| ſhe had obtained. I think, ſaid Maſ- 


ter Wentworth, it is not only enter- 
taining, but inſtructive; for how often 
do we ſee boys and girls fretting for ! 
loſſes, which their own induſtry might I 
repair. True, ſaid Miſs Caroline; yet 
what this poor woman had given her, 


: Mrs. No Tox's Srok Book. 29 


Fould not be called the fruits of her 
dar nduſtry. That I allow, ſaid Maſter 
od F/entcvorth ; but it muſt be conſidered 
s the reward of it. I have heard my 
Papa ſay, that God acts by his crea- 
Kures, as a kind parent by his children, 

always encouraging and rewarding 
hem when they do right things. As 
he poor woman reſolved to truſt in 
him, and to work as her neceſlities 
-Jrequired, and God has given her 
ſtrength to do, he ſo ordered it, that 
her loſſes were immediately made up 
to her: but I muſt leave off moraliz- 


er-Ming, for we ſhall have no time elſe for 
another ſtory. Nor have we now, ſaid 
Maſter George; for the clock ſtrikes 
gt ſeven, and we muſt be in Papa's ſtudy 
yet by half an hour after. On this the 
ict, D 
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whole party aroſe, and made all poſ- 
ſible expedition to their reſpective 
homes, reſolving to take the firſt op- 
portunity of repeating their amuſe- 
ment. 


ä — 7 


STORM II. 


The HISTORY of a Poor MAN and 
Vis Two Sons, ' | 


Read by Maſter Henry to his Mana, 
THERE was once a poor Jabourer, 
who had two fons, of whom he was 
ſo extravagantly fond, that he could 
not bear to. ſer them to ſuch work 
as their ſtation in life required; and 
which, if properly purſued, would have 
ftrengthened their limbs by degrees, 
and have given vigour to their confti- 
tutions. Inftead of calling chem up if 
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of. the ſummer at fix, he roſe himſelf at 
ve four, that he might have a longer day 
p- work in, in order to earn more 
ſe- wages to ſupport them; in the mean 

time, they lay in bed till eight, and 
- ſsometimes till nine o'clock, Their 
poor father generally contrived in 
Voter to have a 2 40 by which 
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ſtupid, and ſo chilly, that if they went 
out for a few minutes in a froſty day, 
they ſhivered as if they had an ague, 
Then the ſilly man thought they had 
not got warm cloathing enough, ſo he 
went about in an old jacket himlſelt, 
that he might buy each of them a 
great coat. In hot weather, he would 
not let the poor things work becauſe 
it would make them faint, and might 
throw them into a fever. His wife 
was equally indulgent ; and often went 
without a meal to pamper their dainty 
appetites; for not uſing proper exer-ſt; 
ciſe to make them hungry, they could 
not eat ſuch coarſe diet as the labour: 
ing poor generally live upon. In 
ſhort, the boys were quite ſpoiled, and 
their parents perfect faves to them; 
for they were fretful and humour- 


Mrs. Nox rox's STory Bcox. 23 
ntFome to an intolerable degree. When 
y,Wcy grew up to be great boys, their 
je. mother died; and on her death-bed, 
adWleſired her huſband to promiſe, that 
nee would do every thing for Tom and 
If, Nc himſelf, that he could do, and 
not take a ſtranger into the houſe, leſt - 
nne ſhould uſe them unkindly. This 
uſe he fooliſhly agreed to, and was then 
zhtW oblized to riſe ſtill earlier, that he 
ile might have time to ſpare to go back- 
em ward and forward, to dreſs their vic- 
ty Wtuals for them; and get more money 
er · to pay for putting their cloaths and 
ald linen out to be mended. At length, 
ur- © exceſſive fatigue overcame hrs conſti- 
In tution; though naturally robuſt, his 
nd I ſtrength failed him, and he could 
m; Vork no more; ſo he and his children 
D 3 
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were in danger of ſtarving; for their 
poor neighbours would not aſſiſt them, 
but ſaid, Let the fine gentlemen work 
for their father now. The pariſh would 
not relieve thoſe who lived in idle- 
neſs; neither did this family appear 
objects of charity to the rich people 
of the village, as there were two ſons, 
who ought, by their labour, to main- 
tain their father. 

The firſt expedient they had, was to 
ſell their furniture, and after that their 
clothes; when theſe were gone, they 
had no reſource; but the ſons ſat down 
by their poor father, who lay on a little 
ſtraw eovered with a bit of an old fack, 
wringing their hands in an-agony of 
deſpair, crying out, Ol what will be- 
come of us! What will become of us! 
while their unhappy parent, unable to 
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comfort them, felt inexpreſſible an- 
guiſh at the thought of leaving them 
in ſo helpleſs a condition, and now ſaw 
his own folly, in not inuring them to 
labour in their childhood. 

At this critical juncture, it hap- 
pened, that a gentleman ſtopped at the 
door, and alighting from his horſe, 
entered the cottage, in order to in- 
quire his road to a neighbouring town. 
Struck with the ſcene which preſented 
itſelf to his eyes, he, with humane 
impatience, aſked the cauſe of the diſ- 
treſs which he beheld; on which the 
poor man, with a feeble hollow voice, 
replied, All my own fault, maſter ! 
all my own fault! T'have nobody to 
blame but myſelf! I loved my chil- 
dren ſo, that I would never let them 
work, but laboured hard to ſupport 
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them. Too hard to hold it, maſter, 
I am forced to leave off work; they 
do not know how to do it; and we 
mult all ſtarve and die, for I have not 
a farthing in the world, nor any more 
things to ſell. 

Cheer up, ſaid the gentleman, as by 
your own account you have been in— 
duftrious, you ſhall not ſtarve; I will Ne 
give you a little aſſiſtance ; but as to Ir 
your boys, they muſt learn to work. Ne 
What ſay you, my lads? Are you f 

a 
] 
} 


not aſnamed to live idle? Yes, in- 
geed, Sir, anſwered the eldeſt; but it. 
we go to work hcre, the neighbours 
will do nothing but ſcout and flout us. 
Well, faid the gentleman, here is a 
little money, go and purchaſe a bed, 
and get ſomebody to nurfe your father; 
let him have good nouriſhing things 


— 
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and I will call a week hence, and ſee 
what can be done for you : he then 
rode away. 

The eldeſt boy went firſt to the bro- 
ker, and bought a bed and a few other 
things; and the other went in ſearch of 
a nurſe: at laſt, he met with a woman 
who agreed to come; ſhe was very 
careful and attearive, and the poor 
man recovered more and more every 
day. The two ſons, who were grown 
very good, reſolved to learn to work, 
and longed for the gentleman's return. 
He arrived at the cottage on the day 
he was expected, and rejoiced in the 
happy effects of his charity. The paor 
man returned him a thouſand thanks ; 
and the two lads expreſſed the moſt 
earneſt deſire to be put into ſome way 
of earning their bread, and ſupporting 
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their father. Well, ſaid the Seni 
man, I will ſend a little cart for you 
all in two or three days, and ſee what 
I can do, But remember, I take pity 
on you for your father's ſake, becauſe 
he has been induſtrious, I do not mean 
to ſupport you two in idleneſs, nor 
ſhall I provide for your father any lon- 
ger than till he is able ro work, and 
you to aſſiſt him. The boys promiled 
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to do whatever the gentleman thought 
proper; and he gave them a freſh ſup- 
ply of money for their immediate ſub- 
liſtance, and then returned home. 

At the time appointed, the cart ar- 
rived, which each individual of the 
family mounted with a joytul heart. 
hen they arrived at the gentleman's 
eſtate, he put the old man in poſſeſſion 
of a lictle cottage ; and the next day 
employed both the ſons in weeding a 
part of his garden. Even this light 
work fatigued them ſadly at firft; but 
in a week's time, they were able to 
bear it better, and felt a pleaſure they 
nad never experienced before, when 
they received the wages of their induſ- 
ty, which they carried immediately 
to their father, who ate of the pro- 
Mons which were purchaſed with 
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them, with the greateſt ſatisfaction. 
His mind was now at eale about his 
boys; and he ſoon got well enough 
to work with them, though not to 
labour to ſo exceſſive a degree as he 
uſed to do; but that he ſaid there was 
no need of, for now he had three pair 
of hands inſtead of one. The gentle- 
man, who had very ſpacious grounds, 
ſet the old man to work in them, who, 
by degrees, taught his ſons the dif- 
ferent branches of huſbandry; and in 
a few years they were good working 
men; and when their poor father was 
paſt labour, they maintained him to 
the day of his death, 


When Henry had ended this leſſon, 
Mrs. Norton ſaid, I beg you will re- 
mark the moral of this ſtory, my dear 


dear 
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You ſee the unhappy con- 
ſequences which were likely to enſue 
from a poor man's fooliſh indulgence 
of his ſons. It is the duty of parents 
to teach their children how to fill pro- 
perly the ſtation in life in which they 
are placed. Manual labour is not re- 
quired from all ranks; but each indi- 
vidual in ſociety ſhould exert induſtry 
in one way or another; otherwiſe all 
thoſe who have not independent for- 
tunes, will be in equal danger of ſtarv- 
Ing with this man's two ſons. And 


children. 


even thoſe who abound in affluence, 


wil certainly be unhappy, and un- 

nealthy too, if they do not fill up their 

time in ſuch a manner as may improve 

tnemiclves, and benefit others. Idle 

people are the moſt miſerable ſet of 
E 
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beings on the face of the earth.] 


Therefore, let me beg of you to be] 
always induſtrious, 


— — — 2. 


rn 


The HisToryY of the Ric MAN and 
the COBLER. 


A Gentleman came over from the 
Eaſt- Indies, and brought fo much mo- 
ney with him, that he was as rich a: 
any nobleman; and he determined to 
cut a figure in the world accordingly. 
So he bought a great eſtate, and built 
a very large houſe upon it, which he 
furniſhed in the moſt coſtly manner, 
All his belt rooms were ornamented 
with gold, ivory, china, and other | 
expenſive materials, For a time he 
was eſteemed the happieſt man in the 


© % 


th, | 


wonder cealed; 
try grew tired of viſiting a perſon with 
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world. 


Every body who paſſed that 


way came to view his habitation, and 


ſpoke in raptures of his taſte and 


| magnificence; and nothing was talk- 
ed of in the neighbourhood, but his 


riches and grandeur. At length the 


the ſurrounding gen- 


whom they could not vie in expenſe; 
and he was left day after day alone: 
all the pleaſure he enjoyed from his 
riches was, the gratification of being 
told by his ſervants, that ſtrangers, 


| Who came to view his houfe and gar- 


dens, admired them; from which he 
ſuppoſed, they would ſpread his fame 
by extolling them to others. The 


pleaſures of ſocial friendſhip he could 


not partake of, as he had no relations; 
L 2 


42 


44 Mrs. NozTon's STORY POOL. 


\ 


nor any acquaintance in England but 
of a very ſhort date. He grew tired 
of the fame things, and wiſhed for 
ſome amuſement, beyond what lie 
could find in this ſplendid retirement ; 
but could not, on account of the bad- 
nels of his conſtitution, live at all in © 
Lend n, neither could he partake of f 
rural ſports. He paſſed moſt of his 
hours in looking through a teleſcope, 
that he might ſee the carriages pals in 
the public road, which was a mile dil- 
tant from his houſe, | 
In the village of which this gentle- 
man's abode was the manor-houle, 
lived a cobler, one of the mierrieſt, 
good-humoured fellows in the world, 
The gentleman, as he took little air 
ings on horſeback, or in his carriage, 


hid frequently obſerved him, and 
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wondered that any perſon, who earned 
his bread by hard work, ſhou!d appear 
„o enjoy fo great a degree of happinels, 
whilſt himſelf, in a palace, ſurrounded 
wich every circumſtance of affluence, 
J. was wretched, At length he reſolved 
to talk with this cobler, and ſent his 
of footman to ferch him. When he came 


— 
. 


into his preſence : How comes it to 
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pals, honeſt friend, ſaid the rich man, 
that you, who, I think, mult be very 
poor, can be ſo exceedingly merry, 
as I have often ſeen you? I ſuppoſe, 
you have no more money than you 
work for? Not a farthing more, mal- 
ter, replied the cobler; and I riſe 
early and work late to earn that; but 
I never yet knew the want of a bit 
of bread, and I truſt I never ſhall, 
Nay, I have often a trifle to ſpare 
for thoſe who are pocrer than myſelf, 
The rich man was aſtoniſhed at the 
latter part of his ſpeech. Why, ſaid 
he, do you give any thing away, who 
can hardly ſupport yourſelf? Ah! 
bleſs your honour, that I do! many 3 
ſhoe have I ſoled and heel-pieced, to 
give the profits to a neighbour, —The 
widow's mite, you know maſter— 


m_ 
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What would you do then, ſaid the 
gentleman, with my fortune, if you 
poſſeſſed it? Do! your honour !— 
Why make the hearts of the whole 
village ſing for joy. 

The gentleman was ſtruck to hear a 
poor man expreſs ſentiments of gene- 
roſity, ſo much ſuperior to any he had 
ever indulged in his own heart; but 
purſuing his diſcourſe, ſaid to the 
eobler, I ſuppole you have never 
known misfortunes in your life? Yes, 
I have maſter; but I tried to bear 


them with patience, That which 1 


took molt to heart was, the loſs of 
poor Tom; that makes me often ſorry 
even now. And who was poor Tom? 
laid the gentleman, My only brother, 
an't pleaſe your honour; it is five and 
twenty years ſince I ſaw him: as pro- 
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miſing a youth as ever you beheld; 
and (I hope no offence?) as like your 
honour as if he had been your ſon. 
He hired himſelf as a footman to a 
gentleman, ard would go abroad with 
him; but I do not know what became 
of him. My poor father neyer got 
the better of his undutifulneſs, in go- 
ing without his c.-nient, and never let- 
ting him hear of him; and I took on 
ſadly. 

For ſome time after the cabler 
ceaſed ſpeaking, the gentleman re- 
mained ſilent, and then deſired him 
to go and drink a cup of ale in the 
kitchen, The poor man did ſo, and 
departed, From this day, he told all 
over the neighbourhood, how like the 
'Squire was to his poor brother Tom; 
and the truth is, that he was the idem 
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tical perſon; for Te had the good 
luck to marry a rich lady; and in 
time, gained an immenſe fortune; 
which, after the death of his wite, he 
came to England to enjoy. He was 
ſo proud, that he could not bear the 
thought of owning the poor cobler 
for a brother; and was exceedingly 
mortified at hearing, that in conſe- 
quence of what the poor man had ſaid, 
a report prevailed, that he was ac- 
tually ſo. Sometimes his conſcience 
reproached him for diſguiſing himſelf, 
and he reſolved to own his brother; 
but his pride urged him to put off the 
diſcovery from day to day; at laſt he 
was ſeized with a ſudden and violent 
neſs; and finding his end approach- 
Ing, he ſent for his brother and the 
clergyman of the pariſh; and, as ſoon 
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as they came to his bed-ſide, Witneſs, . 
ſaid he, Mr. A7c7/and, that this poor Il 
cobler is my brother, and heir to my I gn 
fortune. Then taking the cobler's | 
hand, purſue, ſaid he, your good re- to 
ſolutions, and do for the poor what I} th. 
have neglected to do—he then eu- of 
pired. ha 
The poor cobler, though a merr; 2 
'eliow, had a very tender heart; I his 
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was exceedingly affected with the log 
of his brother, and did not at firſt be- 
tow a thought on his riches. The 
worthy clergyman comforted him, and 
reminded him of the power he now 
had to do good; in a ſhort time the 
cobler recovered his ſpirits, and re- 
queſted the advice of Mr. Morkgnd, 
| bo live in ſuch a fine houſe as this, 
„Jad he, is miſery to me, who have 
TY iijgherro had only a ſtall to work and 
YE ing in, and a loft for my lodging. 
Nr. Morland, therefore, adviſed him 
eto live in a little houſe, which his bro- 
IT ther had built, with a ſecret intention 
of giving it to him, after he ſhould 

lave owned him, this he furniſhed in 
a plain, neat manner; and having fold 
is fine furniture, converted the man- 
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ſion-houſe, which he greatly enlarged, 
into an hoſpital. 

It would take up too much time to 
give an account of all his plans; I 
ſhall therefore tell you, that he made 
it his ſtudy, by conſtant attention to 
the neceſſities of his poor neighbours, 
to make all the hearts of the village 
ling for joy; and lived to a great age, 
happy in himſelf, and honoured by al! 
who knew him, 


I need not, my dear children, ſaid 
Mrs. Norlon, point out to you, how 
odious pride renders a man, and how 
amiable cheerfulneſs and a benevo- 
lent diſpoſition are, even in perſons 
of the loweſt rank of life. Theſe 


oblervations are exemplified in the 


ſtory which George has juſt read; but F. 
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] beg of you to remember, that riches 
can never make any perſon happy, 
wo has not a heart to ule them pro- 
perly. It will indeed be a long time 
before any of you will be poffeſſed 
of much money; and there is little 
chance of four ever gaining ſuch im- 
menſe fortunes as the cobler's bro- 
ter; but you may, even with er 
ile purſes, nay, even with your play » 
thirgs, have opportunities of ſhowing 
eicher generoſity or niggaradlineſs, Let 
me perſuade you, therefore, to ac- 
cuſtom youi ſelf in your childhood, to 
acts of benevolence. Never deſire 
any pleaſure, of which your brothers 
and ſiſters cannot partake ; be ready 
at all times, to. give the preference to 
tem; be obliging and kind to your 


F 
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play-fellows; and cheriſh ia your 
minds ſuch a compaſſionate regard for 
the diſtreſſes of the poor, that you 
may, at all times, be diſpoſed to re- 
lieve them to the utmoſt of your abi- 
lities, Had the rich man poſſeſſed 
this diſpolition, how much happier 
would he have been! Inſtead of liy- 
ing as he did, without a friend, he 
might have gained the eſteem of the 
world, and enjoyed the aftectiqnate 
attention of a good brother. 


—_— 7 —_—_— 
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The HISTORY of the PRETT Io lor. 
A Gentleman and lady had an only 
daughter, who was, when an infant, 
ſo amazingly beautiful, that it was 
common for people, who paſſed her, 
to exclaim, What a lovely child that 
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wich theſe praiſes, determined that ſo 
great a beauty ſhould be brought up 
differently from other children: they 


therefore, would not permit her to 
work, leſt holding down he her head 
ſaould ſpoil her complexion: read, 
write, nor draw, for fear of poring her 
eyes, and leſſening their brilliancy. 
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In ſhort, reaſons were found againſt * 
her receiving any kind of inſtruction; Ih 
in conſequence of which, ſhe grew up ! 
ignorant, conceited, and vain. Her If 4 
beauty ſtill remained; but of what Jet 
ule was it to her? She was admired 1 
by ſtrangers, who accidentally paſſed U 
her; but her acquaintance deſpiſed J P. 
her; and ſhe went by the name of the 0 
Pretty Iuiot. Among her play-fel- be 
lows, was a little girl, extremely de- fit 
formed in her perſon, having, through I ti 
the careleſſneſs of a ſervant, had a m 
fall in her infancy, which broke her I ta 
back; ſhe had too, a very plain ſet J th 
of features; but theſe defects were o 
amply ſupplied by a temper the molt I al 
engaging that can be conceived. Her a 
parents were very ſenfible people, and I a 
paid the utmoſt attention to the culti- 


= 
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vation of her mind; and ſhe applied 
herſelf with great diligence to the 
acquilition of every uſeful and polite 
accompliſnment. It was the delight 
of the Preity 7497 to get this young 
lady to her houſe, at which time, ſhe 
uſed to exult in her own chars, and 
pleaſe herfclf with the thought of the 
compariſon which people would make 
between her and this ungraceful 
figure. But ſhe deceived herſelf in 
this reſpe&; a compariſon was indeed 
made, but entirely to her diſadvan- 
tage; for every body obſerved, that 
the other had a manner of behavi- 
our, wich gained her the eſteem of 
all who converled with her; and ſuch 
a ſhare of good ſenſe, as rendered her 


a moſt delightful companion; while 
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the Pretty Idiot, being entirely taken 
up with reflections on her own beauty, 
diſdained thoſe whom ſhe thought in- 
ferior to her in this reſpect, and prac- 
tiſed ſuch a number of affected airs, 
that ſhe was quite ridiculous; belive 


this, her converſation was ſo trifling 


and illiterate, that ſhe never opened 
her mouth, but to be laughed at. To 
give you a ſpecimen or two of her 
ignorance, one day ſhe was ill, and 
could not go to a ball; on a friend's 
inquiring the reaſon of her abſence, 
ſhe told her, ſhe was an antediluvian, 
inſtead of an invalid. She talked of 
living on invi/ible, inſtead of vegetabi 
diet. When the ſun ſhined hot, ſhe 
would affectedly cry out, Horus, with- 
draw thy beams! She once ſaid, that 
a friend was gone to Grand Cairo, in 
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the Weſt Indies : and wiſhed ſhe could 

travel by land to Jamaica, in Turkey. 

In ſhort, ſhe was guilty of perpetual 
I abſurdities; whilſt her Ugly Friend, as 
I the always called her, ſpoke with the 
> {| utmoſt elegance and propriety; and 
could talk on any ſubject ſuitable to 
| IF ker years. 
But this was not all, the Pretty 
Idiot, from having much attention 
J paid to her in her infancy, and being 
s I conſtantly dreſſed in the moſt elegant 
„and becoming manner, was ſo intole- 
, rably proud, that ſhe would not ſo 
much as ſpeak to a poor perſon, and 
had not the leaſt feeling for their mi- 
e I ſeries; while her friend had a truly 
1- F ſympathetic heart, which inclined 
ber to commiſerate every ſpecies of 
wietchedneſs; and a hand open to re- 


rr 


lieve them to the utmoſt of her abili- 


ty. A friendſhip between perſons fo Þ ©?! 
different could not long continue; the } © 
tle 


beauty gave herſelf ſo many ſcornful 
airs, that at length the other declined J d,. 


her acquaintance. For many yeais lhe 
the Pretty It enjoyed proſperity ; | I 


but at length, her father died, and. 
having lived to the extent of his in- f plie 
come, had very little to leave to his 


— — — 
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widow and daughter, who were obliged 
to retire into a very ſmall houſe, and 
live in a frugal manner. They ſtil] 
had fine clothes left, and reſolved to 
cut as good a figure as poſlible, in 
hopes the Pretty Idiot, before they 
were worn out, would make her for- 
tune; but in a ſhort time, her mother 
died, and left her totally deſtitute. 

In the mean while, her ugly friend 
continued to gain eſteem in the world, 
and was married to a very worthy gen- 


teman, who choſe a wife for her good 


qualities, rather than her beauty; and 
he lived in affluence and comfort. 
When the Pretty Idiot found her- 


ſelf in reduced circumſtances, ſhe ap- 


plied to her relations, to let her live 
with them; but none of them could 
bear to have ſuch a fooliſh creature 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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in their houſe; however, ſome of 
them found a place for her to board 
at, and allowed her an annuity; but 
ſhe behaved ſo haughtily, that nobody 
would let her board with them long; 
and ſhe at laſt tired out her friends, 
and they all diſcarded her; Hor was 
ſhe able to do the leaſt thing toward 
gaining her livelihood; ſo that after 


ſelling all her clothes, ſhe was abſo- 


lutely reduced to beggary, and went 
into the Parz, hoping to meet with 
ſomebody who would hearken to her 
ſohcitations for relief. As ſhe was 
ſitting in a very diſconſolate manner 
on a bench, her ugly friend, who was 
walking down the Mall, ſaw her, and 
unmediately recollected her face.— 

Shocked at beholding her in this 
wietched condition, ſhe ſtepped up to 
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her, and deſired her to come to her 
houſe at a certain hour, and inquire 
for her. The Pretiy [ict was quite 
confounded at appearing in ſuch a 
manner before a perſon ſhe had to 
unkindly exulted over; but hunger 


was preſſing, and ſhe had no other 


reſource, therefore went at the time 
appointed, The good lady received 


her with the utmoſt kindneſs, expreſ- 
ae 
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ſed great pity for her diſtreſſes, and 
offered to take her into her own 
houſe, provided ſhe would ſubmit to 
ſuch inſtructions as ſhe ſhould find 
neceſſary to give her. To this the 
other thankfully agreed, and aſſured 
her friend, that ſhe had ſo ſeverely 
felt the ill effects of ignorance, that 
ſhe would gladly apply to any thing 
ſhe would condeicend to teach her. 
But, alas! her mind not having been 
opened and cultivated in her child. 
hood, was not capable of making great 
acquiſitions; however, ſhe learned to 
read fo, that ſhe could ſtudy her duty 
in the Holy Scriptures, and entertain 
herſelf with other books. She alſo, 
by degrees, made a good proficiency 
in needle-work: and was happy to 


Mrs. Nogrox's Story Book, 65 
teſtify her gratitude by working for 
her friend's children. 

From the day ſhe entered the houſe 2 
her happineſs commenced; and ſhe g 
acknowledged, that the inſtruction ſhe 4 
had received there, was more valuable 4 
than the greateſt fortune without it | 
could have been. She had found the 
inſufficiency of perſonal charms to 
ſecure eſteem or proſperity, and had 
felt the want of uſeful acquirements. 
She therefore grew humble and oblig- 
Ing, kind and benevolent; every one 
now regarded her with pleaſure, and 
ſhe lived happy the remainder of her 
life; whilſt her friend rejoiced in the 
delightful reflection, of having reſcued 
a fellow- creature from miſery and ig- 
norance. 
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I hope, my dears, ſaid Mrs. Norton, 
this ſtory will help to guard your 
minds againſt the fooliſh flattery which 
many people are guilty of toward 
children. They do it, I ſuppoſe, with 
a kind motive, thinking their parents 
will be pleaſed to have their offspring 
admired; and that the little creatures 
will be the fonder of them on account 
of their thus extolling them; and 
therefore, when they ſee a girl or 
boy, who have no actual deformity, 
cry out, What a ſweet little creature 
and pay a thouſand compliments to 
their beauty. Such things have been 
ſaid to you all in your turus: and | 
have obſerved you, Caroline, in par 
ticular, elated with them. It is true 
that you have at preſent, a very ago 
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able ſet of features, and a good com- 
plexion; but theſe are not circum- 
ſtances to be proud of, my dear. 
A fit of ſickneſs, or even a ſudden 
accident, may totally deprive you of 
them; but ſuppoſing them to con- 
tinue, they will have no intrinſic va- 
lue, unleſs accompanied by the bean- 
ties of the mind. Turn your thoughts 
therefore, to the improvement of the 


underſtanding, and the regulation of 


your temper; and take warning by 
me example of the Pretty Idiot. 


S 1 KS Vie 


The ning DAUGHTER. 
THERE was ' Lady who had two 
daughters: Miſs Maria, the youngeſt, 
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was of a very induſtrious temper; her 
fiſter, Louiſa, of a moſt indolent diſ- 
poſition. When Lauiſa was a very 
little child, ſhe would cry to he lon- 
ger in bed in a morning ; and when 
dreſſed, would ſit down on her ſtool, 


whence ſhe could ſcarcely be prevail- 


ed on to riſe all day; the conſequences 
of this was, that ſhe was ſeldom well: 
and there was a neceſſity for giving 


Is. Nox rox's STORY Book. 69 


her medicines continually, in order 
to cure her of one complaint or other. 
Her ſiſter, on the contrary, was im- 
patient to riſe even with the ſun; and 
when up, ran into the garden, or took 
a walk in the fields, which improved 
her natural cheerfulneſs, and kept her 
in good health. I do not believe, ſhe 
ever had occaſion to take phyſic, un- 
leſs when ſhe had the ſmall-pox and 
meaſles. 

The mother of theſe two children 
was a very ſenſible woman, and ca- 
pable of inſtructing them herſelf; and 
ſhe had an equal affection for both, 
ſo that ſhe ſpared no pains in teaching 
Louiſa; but her kindneſs was thrown 
away on this indolent girl; for when 


ſhe grew old enough to work, ſhe 
G.3 
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would fit with her needle between her 
fingers, till it was quite ruſty, and 
ſcarcely do a ſtitch, while her ſiſter 
worked with the greateſt alacrity; and 
before Louiſa could hem a handker- 
chief as it ought to be, Maria was a- 
ble to make a ſhirt for her Papa; and 
had worked a map of England. It was 
the ſame in reſpect to other acquire- 
ments; Maria not only learned to 


read and ſpell Engliſb well, but alſo 


made an early proficiency in French. 


As Louiſa would not take pains to 
learn to read, it would have been 
abſurd to teach her to write; but her 
ſiſter was taught, and acquired a very 
good hand, ſo that when ſhe went 
from home, ſhe could ſend letters to 
her Mamma, and read thoſe which 


were written to herſelf, As ſhe filled 
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up her time properly, ſhe was always 
good-humoured, which made her fo 
agreeable, that every body loved her. 
But her fiſter, from the habits of in- 
dolence, in which ſhe indulged her- 
ſelf, was conſtantly peeviſh and fret- 
ful, ſo that her friends were wearied 
out with her; and when her Mamma 
found her own endeavours to teach 
her were ineffectual, ſhe reſolved to 
ſend her to ſchool, hoping that a go- 
verneſs might, by a little more ſeve- 
rity than ſhe could bring herſelf to 
practiſe, ſubdue her indolecne; but 
this ſcheme failed alſo. Louiſa, was 
indeed forced to do more at ſchool 
than ſhe had done at home, but it was 
always with an ill-will; and ſhe did ſo 
much leſs than the other ladies, that 
ſcarcely a day paſſed in which ſome 
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puniſhment was not inflicted on her; 
for her diſpoſition to indolence ſtill re- 
mained. At length, the Governeſs, 
whoſe patience was quite tired out, 
and, who was fearful of the ill effects 
of this idle girl's example, reſolved 
to decline the taſk of inſtructing her; 
and Loui/a's Mamma removed her to 
another ſchool, from which ſhe was 
alſo rejected; and this was the caſe 


with four ſucceſſive ones; for no Go- |; 
verneſs would keep her above half a a 
year. In the mean time, Miſs Maria 
applied herſelf, with the utmoſt in- 


duſtry, to every branch of her edu- 


cation; and, by the time ſhe was 
twelve years old, was very uſeful to | 


her Mamma. 
At length, Louiſa returned home, 
and her Mamma told her, That as 
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ſhe was a great girl, ſhe inſiſted on 
her keeping her own things in repair; 
ſhe ought, indeed, as ſhe was the 
eldeſt, to do more, and therefore, 
till ſhe equalled her ſiſter in induſtry, 
ſhe would conſider and treat Maria 
25 the eldeſt, This would have been 
a great mortification to any other 
young lady, but Louiſa did not care 
about 1t ; could ſhe but indulge her 


1 indolence, ſhe valued no diſtinction. 
The habit of lying in bed in a morn- 


ing ſhe could not practiſe at ſchool 


but as ſoon as ſhe returned home, 
ſhe fell into it again, and her Mam- 
Ia could not prevail on her to rite 


J fly, by any arguments ſhe could 


uſe; therefore told her, ſhe ſhould 
conſtantly go without her breakfaſt, 
it ſhe were not ready by the hour the 
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family aſſembled; and ſhe accordingly 
put her threats in execution, and Loui- 
| ſa had no breakfaſt moſt days in the 
week. This, indeed, was not a great 
puniſhment to her, as ſhe had very 
little appetite for food, for want of 
ufing exerciſe, and walking 1n the air, 
As for her ſiſter, ſhe was as buſy as 
a bee; her Mamma appointed her 
houfekeeper, and ſhe learned to make 
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pies, and tarts, and ſweetmeats, of 
which ſhe was always indulged with 
as large a ſhare as was proper for her 
to have, while her ſiſtex was not al- 
lowed to taſte them; her Mamma, 
thinking that denying her what ſhe 
was particularly fond of, might urge 
her to a deſire of imitating her ſiſter, 
in this inſtance at leaſt ; but it was to 


no purpoſe. Louiſa had rather re- 


linquiſh the fineſt apple-pie in the 
world, than even pare a ſingle apple 
toward it. 

As for her clothes, they were ſoon 
in a fad condition; the binding of her 
petticoats hung in ſtirrups, her gown 
lleeves were unripped, her ſtockings 
full of holes, her caps untidy beyond 
deſcription ; and, in ſhort, ſhe was not. 


fit to be ſeen, Her Mamma inſiſted 
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on her mending her things, and ſhe 
then ſet about them, but in ſo awk- 
ward a way, and ſo ſlowly, that it 
was painful to ſee her, 

This good lady was one of the beſt 
and molt patient women in the world; 
but having tried mild methods with 
Louiſa, ſhe thought it her duty to have 
recourſe to ſevere ones; therefore, cal- 
ling her to her one morning, ſhe faid, 
Louiſa, I have done every thing I can 
do, to break you of the dreadful pro- 
penſity to indolence, which I now find 
you are obſtinately determined to in- 
dulge at any rate. I cannot own you 
as my daughter, but ſhall baniſh you 
from a family, which you diſgrace by 
your idleneſs and untidineſs. I have 
gotten a place for you, in a farm- 
houſe, and ſhall, at your going out, 
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furniſh you with ſuch kind of clothes 
as country girls wear; they will re- 
quire leſs mending than thoſe you 
have been accuſtomed to, and will 
pleaſe you better, I do not doubt; 
nor can I afford to buy ilk, lace, 
muſlin, and gauze, to be latterned 
out in an extravagant manner. 

Loviſa cried, and pleaded a great 
deal; but her Mamma reſolved to 
make the experiment; and the next 
morning, this naughty girl was dreſ- 
ſed in worſted ſtockings, ſtrong lea- 
ther ſhoes,' a coarſe camblet gown, a 
coloured apron, and handkerchief, a 


re cloak, and a ſtraw hat; and far- 


mer Hobſon took her away in his cart, 
with directions not to conſider her as 


a young lady, but as his ſervant. 
H 
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Maria was exceedingly affected at 
ſeeing her ſiſter thus diſgraced; but 
comforted herſelf with reflecting, that 
ſhe uſed every perſuaſive in her power 
to prevent her driving her good Mam- 
ma to ſuch extremities. 

Louiſa cried moſt bitterly as ſhe 
rode along, and complained dread- 
fully, that ſhe could not bear ſuch 
jolting. Let us have none of your 
whimpering, ſaid the farmer: What! 
you are afraid your fine bones will 
be put out of joint, I ſuppoſe ?— 
cannot bear jolting, indeed! I ſhall 
make you bear more ſoon. 

After a journey of five hours, they 
arrived at the farm houſe ; and all the 
little Hobſons came running out at the 
door, being quite impatient to ſee 
the naughty Miſs. who was to be their 
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maid. Then out came the farmer's 
wife: Well! Hodge, cried ſhe, haſt 
brought the wench home ? Aye, here 
ſhe is, replied Hodge; but a deadly un- 
toward one, I can tell thee. Come, 
Margery, for that is the name I ſhall 
call thee by, get out of the cart, and 
come in doors, I will not come in, 
replied Lout/a ; take me back again, 
H 2 
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Take thee back again, huſſy! who 
would be the fool then? No, if thee 
muſt go back again, trudge it ; but 
Madam's door will be ſhut again 
thee, I wil! warrant. A walk of twen- 


ty-five miles was too great an under- 


taking for Louiſa; and ſhe burſt into 
tears, and ſaid, ſhe would fit down 


and die. No, no, ſaid the eldeſt ſon; 
do not fit down to die. Die fairly 


in bed, Madge; mother will let thee 
go to-bed, I am ſure. Ves, yes, ſaid 
the farmer's wife, go to-bed, my laſs; 
and then you may be up betimes to 
go with Cicely a milking. A milking! 
exclaimed Leuiſa. I ſhall do no ſuch 
thing. Will not you? cried the far- 
mer; we will have two words to that 
bargain; but turn in, turn in for to- 
night. Leuiſa then redoubled her 
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complaints; but had no tender mo- 
ther, or affectionate ſiſter to liſten to 
them, and they were loſt 1n air; at 
laſt, ſhe reſolved to go quietly to-bed; 
but could not be prevailed upon to 
eat a mouthful of ſupper; but what 
was her mortification on being con- 
ducted to a garret, in which was a 
little mean bed without any curtains, 
| will not lie here! cried ſhe. Then 
ſeep in the ſtable or the hay-loft, ſaid 
Dame Hobſon; Cicily has no better 
lodging than this, and ſure it is good 
enough for a ſervant girl. Louiſa, fa- 
tigued almoſt to death, was at laſt glad 
to accept the accommodation ſhe at 
firſt deſpiſed, and, undreſſing herſelf, 
got between a pair of ſheets, rough, 
as if woven of horſe-hair, of which 
H 3 
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ſhe heavily complained, Think of 
the girl's conſcience! cries Cicily! YI ai 
why they are the new ſheets that are In 
Juſt come from the weaver; ſurely I | 
they are good enough for her. Louiſa Ih 
found it was in vain to remonſtrate, In 
and having ſhed another flood of Þ 1 
tears, went to ſleep, and flept uncom- Id 
monly ſound; but early in the morn- f. 
ing was awakened with ſuch an aſſem- 
blage of ſtrange noiſes, that ſhe thought F i 
herſelf in a new world. Cocks crow- | { 
ing, geeſe cackling, ducks quacking, I a 
horſes neighing, ſheep bleating, cows It 
lowing. In an inſtant after the heard F | 
the farmer calling his labourers about 1 

] 

| 


— —— — — — 0 4» " 
py — — * 7 ” 
—_—cz- — —— -_ - - 


PE i  — — ww ——_— Page — 


— a — 


2 — RAR a3 on * 


| 
} 
5 
Y 


him, and aſſigning them their dit- 
ferent employments, and the next 
moment up came Dame Hobſon: 
What a- bed ſtill Lazy-bones ! ſaid ſhe, 
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come, Mrs. Minikin, put on your geer, 
and let us fee what yoù can do; firſt 
e make your bed, then come and kindle 
che fire; put the kettle on, waſh your 
2 hands clean, and go with Cicely to 
„ | milk the cows. I make the bed, and 
f | light the fire! ſaid Lovi/a; woman, 1 
1- | do not underſtand you! Do not be 
1- | ſaucy to me, ſaid Dame Hobſon; Iwill 
give you a good box on the ear; and 
it if you do not underſtand that, huſband 
'- I ſhall give you a good dreſſing with 
g Ja cart-whip. Terrified with their 
vs I threats, Louiſa thought it beſt-to com- 
d ply; but declared ſhe did not know 
ut how. That is a different caſe, ſaid 
i- Dame Hobſon. If you are not above 
t learning, I am not above teaching. 
1: } Louiſa therefore, by her directions, 
made her bed, lighted the fire, ſet on 
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the kettle, and waſhed her hands; as | 


ſoon-as ſhe had done this, Cicely came 
in with the milk-pails; and taking 
one herſelf, with a little ſtool, gave 


tie other to Louiſa to carry, who | 
murmured inwardly at theſe hard- 
ſhips, but kept her complaints to her- 
ſelf, leſt ſhe ſhould be ſtill worſe | 
treated, A terrible awkward hand ſhe 


made of milking, though ſhe did her | 
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beſt, and ſhockingly laborious did ſhe 
I think it to carry a pail half filled, 
while her companion, with a full one, 
S vent ſinging on her way. 

Dame Hoßſon, perceiving that Louiſa 
was really tired, began praiſing her 
for her diligence; and, after giving 
her a good breakfalt, told her, ſhe 
would not defire her to do any thing 
elle all day, except hemming a pair 
of ſheets. Louiſa was glad to fit down, 
and the ſheets were given her, which 

were of the ſame texture with thoſe 


ſhe had flept in, and made her fingers 


quite fore with hemming them; hows 
ever, rather than be hurried abour, 
ſcolded, or beaten, ſhe did them as 
well as ſhe could, and finiſhed them 
at night. I ſhould have told you, 
chat ſhe ate her breakfaſt, which was 
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2 meſs of milk, with an uncommon id 
appetite ; but her ſtomach went againſſ Joi 
the dinner, which conſiſted of fat por al 
and greens, and hard dumplings ; how. he 
ever, ſhe forced down as much as ſhi int 
could; and at night ſupped on cheeſe Fa: 
and brown bread: with great reliſh}: 
and retired again to her homely lodg- I 
ing. Lon 

Cicely was a very good- SAT we; 
girl, and exceſſively merry; ſhe dic ed 
all ſhe could to make Louiſa cheerful; an 
who determined to yield to the puniſh- ed 
ment inflicted on her by her Mamma, Ile: 
in hope, that when ſhe heard ſhe did 
ſo ſhe might be induced to remove f 
it. What would ſhe now have given o 
to have paid attention to the inſtruc Jbe 
tions formerly afforded her; but paſtiſ co 
time could not be recalled. Howie 
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on lid ſhe wiſh that ſhe had learned to 
n{fJvrite, that ſhe might ſend a peniten- 
\rl{fial, letter to her Mamma; and ano- 
welcher to her ſiſter, to intereſt her to 
heJntercede for her; but all in vain, ſhe 
eſgInas excluded from all intercourſe with 
Aber friends. In other reſpects, ſhe was 
o-Jappier than before; her hours no 

Jonger hung heavy on her hands, her 
3 health improved, her ſtrength increaſ- 
idJed; and the people ſhe lived with, 
ul, ind ing her docile and obliging, treat- 
h- ed her with kindneſs, For a whole 
1a Hear ſhe continued in this retirement, 
id and began to deſpair of ever being 
ve noticed by her friends, when ſhe was 
en old by Dame Hobſon to dreſs in her 
0 | beſt clothes, becauſe company were 
all coming. Louiſa therefore made her- 
elk AS Acat as poſuble, and then went 
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on ſome little errand to a neighbouring Fir 
farmer. How great was her aſtoniſh- Ari 
ment, when ſhe returned, at finding fig 
her Mamma and ſiſter in her miſtreſs' il nt 
parlour. A moſt pathetic ſcene 2 4 
ſued; for it is needleſs to ſay that all 
parties were greatly affected with the a 
meeting. Louiſa threw herſelf at her m 
Mother's feet, who wept over her; lun 
whilſt her ſiſter, overcome with joy, | 
mixed with regret, at ſeeing her ſiſter? 
in ſuch a ſtate of humiliation, could 
ſcarcely keep from fainting. At laſt, 
her mother recovering herſelf, ſaid | 
Though I have appeared to neglett 
you, Loyiſa, J have not been un- 
mindful of you; not a week has paſ- 
led ſince you left me, in which I have 
not made particular inquiries after 
you; and the laſt account was ſo en- 
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il irely ſatisfactory, that I am come 
Ty Jrith the intention of taking you home 
no gain. Louiſa was overjoyed at this 
8's intelligence, and promiſed to retain 
n· ine habits of induſtry ſhe had acquired 
all r the farmer's. Well, ſaid her Mam- 
he | ma, I have brought your clothes with 
er me, ſo lay aſide your menial attire, 
r; and let r me Gs you again as 2 = 
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ter. Miſs Louiſa gladly obeyed, and re 
ſoon changed her dreſs; and taking affac 
reſpectful leave of the farmer and his 
wife, and an affectionate one of Ciceh, Jl: 
ſtepped into the coach which was Wait- J 
ing for her, and in the evening took Id 
poſſeſſion of her old apartment. From in 
that day ſhe was diligent and obe- Ib 
dient, and led a happy life. ThefJ v 
tarmer and his family were handſome 2 
ly rewarded, and Louiſa ever retained} 

ſincere regard for thoſe who had e 
taught her ſuch uſeful and important it 
leſſons. In 
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When Miſs Caroline, who read this 
ſtory to her Mamma, had finiſhed it, 
ſhe cried out, What a dreadful puniſh-# 
ment to be dreſſed meanly, and work| 
like a ſeryant! and how much Lowiſal 


Mrs. Nox rox's STory Book, 91 


n&Jrejoiced at putting on her own clothes 
- afJagain! on which her Mamma ſaid, 
nis BD not fall into a miſtake, my dear. 
, It was not merely for her dreſs that 
it-ILæuſſa was to be either valued or con- 
okJdemned. Every perſon who wears 
2m} mean attire, and works hard, is not to 
be defpiſed; it is no diſgrace to do lo, 
Junleſs people by idleneſs, extrava- 
Igance, or folly, have degraded them- 
I ſcives from a rank in lite which ex- 
| empted them from labour, and entitled 
them to wear clothes made of better 
materials. Miſs Louiſa was born to be 
Ja gentlewoman, but as ſhe did not fill 
his that ſtation properly, ſhe was with jul- 
it, tice reduced to an inferior one. That 
h-Y kind of pride which leads us to deſire 
Tk things ſuitable to our condition in life, 
Jalſis far from being blamable, provided 
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we do not value ourſelves upon ſuch 
di ſtinctions, place our hearts on them 
in preference to the ornaments of the 
mind, or deſpiſe thoſe who do not enjoy 
equal advantages of birth and fortune, 
I wiſh every one who gives way to in- 
dolence could be treated as Louiſa was; 
nor is it a malevolent wiſh, for ſevere 
as the punifhment appears, it is no- 
thing in compariſon of the dejection 
of ſpirits, the conſtant laſſitude and 
fretfulneſs of temper, which are the 
effects of indolence; nor is this all, 
for at the end of life, indolent perſons 
muſt be miſerable, from the conſcioul- 
neſs of having ſo ſhamefully waſted 
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